XXIV

Introduction

had almost as much share in the leadership for the
journey as Wilson. We formed a kind of com-
mittee, I being quite prepared to do what they
thought best. How anybody wrote anything I
don't know ; but Wilson wrote quite a diary and
Bowers kept the meteorological log perfectly and
handled all the instruments. I have mentioned
that we discussed going back : the real difficulty
is that once you get started on a thing of this kind
you can't go back. ' I think we're all right as long
as we have our appetites,' said Bill.

The weeks flew after the Winter Journey, I had
a walk with him one day on the sea ice when we
discussed what we were going to do about the third
year. Bill said he was going to stay if Scott stayed;
he seemed to think it was Scott's job to go home,
but that it was most doubtful whether the Polar
Party could get back before the ship was forced
to leave, which would probably be about the middle
of March. There was a tremendous amount to be
done between the two journeys and I know that
Bill sat up many a night writing till dawn.

There's a nice film taken on the Barrier of the
three of us and our ponies leaving Safety Gamp
on the Polar Journey. Nobby and Bill were a good
pair, and Nobby lasted better than any other pony
until he was killed at the horrible camp in the
Gateway ; he was the only survivor of the Depdt
Journey and had therefore adapted himself to a
Barrier life. There was ev#n a question whether
Bill should lead Nobby part qf the way up the
Beardmore ; thank goodness he didn't. That last
day of pony flogging to get the depdt in under the
mountains was a necessary nightmare. Wilson and